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The Jealous Husbandf/ . ^ 

^ /f/. As for Sir *4 » t _ . . ,- ^ . . . - 

1 htT Chamber. 
Flor. Ami fo did I Sir A> 

Arib. Njy then 'tis piclty wlh, uh pii-uy wcii : i ; 
mad dcMr Girks, iliis Rogue Rr.wiUe has Calliici'd i 
Pftx otthc Gaidcn kt-y, but ti 
band for you, a Rich and Undciltanding Hulbaiid. 

Hmeh Nay, if he be but Rich Ml bate his Undalb"'*^'^^ 
that is too troubltfonit: a Compatiiou for a Woman. 

Art!}. Atl, all of the fame Brood by Heaven, not one Chaft 
Woman in a Kingdom, itthere be one 'tis a NUracle. 

[Ev. ,////,;// Emclii!. 
h'.r,K!. This h the Curie of Wedlock, hourly JealouGes ard 
d.iilv TioubUs, if ever I many it ihall be one boili Deaf; 
Uvuiib, l.ame and Blind. 

Thci'i-c .ill hut CampUniefits for houvly Strrfc, 

A'.--l mth mw Trod'la duly fl/ the Life 

Of her n-hii'sfiuh j Jot to h- .i }V;Jl; [ t"^" 

The End of the Firfl AB. 



ACT II. 

SCENE Sr. Jawc,*s. 



Enter Sir Gcnerall Amorous, 

Gen. KM Y Thoughts arc all on fire, my Pu!/e beats fwift, and 
iV I every Motion ufhers a new thought, I'm all Dcfue 
and Love, and fain would reap thofc pleafures are in View, 
oh Jelouly how doft thou wrong that Love might be enjoy'd 
without the leaft Sulpeft, how many various waies do we Con- 
fpire to blind his greedy Eyes ! I wonder Bramble flayes fo 
long, our hafty leparation hindred a new Appointment^ which 
I Was fotc'd to fend hy one I would \va uuft, 4\d \ve v\qv Viwe 
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oek and Sugar-Loafe, near St. DMnliaiCt 



Erf^. Canyon bbmc her ior CiviH Courtefics, who fmilcs up- 
on a man that brings \ cm [nofit, htops up thofc Coffers which 
l>cfoic >nic tflipiy, and all it 1 hut (mik ? 

AV/c- liyHcavnih AmbaiJador for greater Smis, him and his 
piolits Vvf rtmov'tl Irotii hctict-, aid will do Irom the woild it 
Mill but luir.L him more. 



AVi*;'. S\v Ucpjfrjf 'jnlt jiiftarrivd, dclires vou would oblige 
Jin, ^,M^, vo.,r I'nt'nc- 

■;t him, and do you hear, be Will* and 
: I djre to trtifk you. [_Eri/f«w SenMnt. 

ti-,. i i*. \Mir tnouch to leave voui luily Humour: did I 
lor ihts lake you to mv tminaccTi, did with iliat Holy (Curie - 
on the fatall hour, and Curfc on mf lor yielding thus to an E- 
urnall H-tituliyi) Tyr of Matrimony ? Knit both our Souls lo- 
j;.lhtr -■* W ;::it lh.l)l I doc ? ( iniiPl be fi<e a^airi. Sir Gencrjlij 
t- h.ums liavcwon lb much upon nic that now I dare, (prompt- 
id by the 111 uCiye (>r a Omll Ihilband) .\ii all he lias dcfi- 
id. 1 hi* Very hour I will ■dilgnilc my lelf, a;id with that 
::ock of JtWvIls I IwvL-kti, Uy lo my Amorous Lover, and 
Ki his Atms repeat out Itoln (Xli^hts But here conm that 
i/ucll Qog of Matrimony, Hulbaud. 

Ettttr Conteniious Suily .tnd ly/rGeoflVy Johhead. 
Srrhi. Sir (ufiffn V\'ilcome> you know I am one of as fcw 
r Worils \^Illch botli i ihmk arc ncedlcis lo .i 



.re in*l<.ed Mr. Sarly, (or my part 1 hate 'em, 
i \o\\ :,i.;il,i:ii; ui ihcWoild but brisk Wine, Complcat Krench 
l-.ilhions, ai:a Aery young Women, is that your Witc Sir ? 
»V«r/». One I am fbrc'd to call li>. 

Geo^. She K very 1 '* ' " - " ^« - 

!icr. Lady actxpt tliii .%..-- ..«».. - ^.^-....i.j .....(;i»"aiv , «..- 

who admires any thing that belongs to mv liwr and Relpectiv^ 

Fdcnd^V;, ' LiCz/ffEaly 

hjfj. I am happy then in being his Sir. 

^"^yf". )'ou arc wdct.l, that word uf Humthty fouml. lb 

■^^■■'^m/f and fwccth; ihat hy %avc \. \ 



'The Rnmbln.i 

Iicr Lord axu.\ M;il\cr : a IJiilluiwl is (he- lif.ij, il,c vcij 
i!ch oi (lie fiimily. 

I look Upon him fo indeed. 

Again, ac;aiiT, Lord how this Duty Ch.iin!s mv .' let 
rjcc you for an hour togt-thtr. [ K'jja ha- Jt^i/fr. 

How now! why I Ul-ill fortcrup anotht-r Srukt to 
• r'ufonv.-, and one who ihiouj;h limplicity will dor 
ly Face. 

I hope my Wiledonic and Circumljitftion as he calls ir. 
if the top Branch of the Family a Buck of the firii 

Ai I was going to Gy, Mr. .SV/j, your Wifl- is a vtiy 
, Rclii;iou>, and by my Honour, a very obliging La- 
r I.imJo'i Women kili with r\ich Ait, and lo much Mjg- 
.-, that they almolt Ravith us Country Gimlemtn : did 
ch her that turn, and that ihrult of the Lip ha } by 
nioft Delicious. 
No Sir. 

Thtn the isVVitiy too. Lord how I adnuic a Witty 
tarn tliat touch your Iclt ! let me be ravilli'd quite. 
{^ilmlirM-es her ,tj^.iifr. 
Death and Confufion, this is work- than t'other, tlitj: is 
callion, I Ihall be the Bvnnch I lind it, he tops upon 
and Qie Rectivts it, Sir Gcofrj. 
I beg your Pardon Wx.Ssirty. I \ow your Wifi: has 
harming way ofKilfing. and prellcs it (b cloie, I had 
)■ li-lf. 
A.,.i <x tu,. u,, .[ think, have you no Chame, tl.ou 

Shame Sir ! 

V'ts ftiame. 
-or what > 

To ]i.t the World btliuld your loolcdcfiixrs, you kifs 



lie him kindly, bid me be Wile and Cir- 
, and iiiid that you duilt tv\\\\ him wnh mi', and tiutly 
re venture that, I date trull my lelf with him. 
Oh Impudence ! 

iTou would havo me iiirn the Check and bhifli when 
near me, as if 1 were ahaid his Beard woujsi'iiw.w -w^. 



llKMilBl? 



The Jeakus Hushands. c 

No Mr. Sm - - - 

Thing oiKTc v.^.. 

Skrlj. Oiftraaion Il'uc lia ! gtt vo-,: »o your Ch r 

EjJ). I'm gone Sir, and Worn you for ever. (_ ^>// PjfV. 

Ge«2?^ What, fend your Wife awjy and not give your Friend 
notice ? 'twas unkii»lly dunt-. 

Surly. Her bufincfi cill d hcr. 

Gcof. \(2 ■ ■— ' ■ 

Surh. I at 

GffiJ/l And is all Air too, and for her I 

.Vwr/j. Na more of that Sic Gi-e^'n, I a... j^.. ^ «,., 

ihin;» to plcaiiirc you- — ^Pox on him, I cannot forbid him the 
hotilL- for Ihamf, nor mulfc he ftay to plajiiic n 

Gcojf. Come, come, come, I lind you arc ni , 

a Tavern, a glals or two of Champain will make us kils and 
cjptT, and get us a ftomach to our Dinnets. \_Exaint. 

Ftticr Str Artliur .W Bramble. 

Artl'. My Wife nude an Affignation to meet Amorom in the 
Garden ? 

Brjml: It is nothing but truth fll promite you, for his 
Spjncll gave rac money not only to be a ConftdLratc, but to 
Ileal the Key of the Garden gate, that he as well as my L.idy 
might enter in and out at [ilcafure. 

AriL Did he lb, did he fo } Nay, then there xa Trealbn 
plotting .igainft rny honour, I find there is, and did you get the 
Kfv for him lirjwl-lf ^ 

lirjml'. Ve5Sir. 

Ai-tk Did you lb Rogue? out upon thee for a Villain, a 
Traytor, a mctr foot Pad, a Setter, Devil ; you gave him ihe 
Key did you? Ill key you wiilia Pox. (^ ZJi'.i// Br.imb!e. 

Brjufb. Hold Sir. hold, you will make Mummy of me elle. 

Arth. I will make a Devil oi thee, wh;ic, my own Servant 
be a Traitor } 

B'm;/1'. \ thought no harm in it, as. I hope to be 

Artk Bciten did you not ? what, give the Key ot vour Maflei ^ 
'^•binet, his Jewells, his all he hxv, and yet think nc hai"ni ? 

wtver conic along, conduct mc to the place v.-Jicrc I rtuy 
fee em boili, or I uiU beat you fwindgingly, nay, when 1 
.'jji'i' fccn 'cm, I will nuke you twat ilic villain, and then 





thrf dttce. Atthe (f'doj itit dwte, E'ltcr 
jL.ontaiiiou'Sutly, Str Arthur Twilight, jp./ 

(oft'^iU Im Eudoria ^nd Brami.k-. 
Arih. Hey Jav. hfy day, whata fiirftizt isthi*! 

I^'ildoria vffers to gi; a UnHrtd hy Sir Altlii.. 

Nav, nay, Gipiic you llull not go, i'tack you Iball not, I long 
to kiG^ a'Ciplii-, I do itidccd \ I am nut fii old yet lint [ can 
" ' ;iv leg under a Iicdgc I Jl %varrat« you» aMtic, come, Cij'- 
lic. pull off) our fallc f.icc, and tcllmc my fmium-. 



Gittjf'. And can you ttll foiiuncs fiirah <* 

. Ciilv.Mio, Icgjinmt.Hiio. • 

; What apox is that ? 

. Should rani Jtoi I, Katathumpton , llob, bob, a Tum- 
iniii. 

GeoJ'. That Tiimbrtll I utid^rrtand being a Magiftratc» on, 
Kllow,on, whst lay you to my hand ? 

'^ — r. Chittaoon High Gulltioon , FHchtroon, purd" Ful- 
OuCibt!! Camclittirttoii, i ulcatilioii Howfdrows. 
'. What adLA'il is thts .' 
.„...,/. Ruml>osSnag^.idtUon,aIb pivkitcli in fiiwi; clousum- 
bra fill Kcvollidtn M;it;ropU'. 

Oeof. Pox on yc, Iptak E»gl//h^ or III make you, tcU rac of 
its ? 

(. Vou arc jStdtrf in hit fare, ,mdjl/jh*r nhtUpre- 

I tendi to pu k Uf po.kftJ'Ht it dtfovcnd. 
Gtoff'. Ha Koguc, ha» is rhis your Piskitch in lows clows, 
and your Ma^iopirf? 1 11 Magropicyou with a pox. j^i?c.<// iWjw. 
Ur4m. An i ha^ctabe0v'd this is the BtQ time, I am but a 
— 'ung Giplic yet \ alas I was Sir Arlkiir\ lir^ml'U tilt he beat 
', and then I ran away, and cntrcd ray (i-H'amonglt 'cin. 
C/ivy?; I'll cntiryouas lam aMai^illratc. [^Qcatt lim jf^airt. 
Arth. rfick thou urt a prttty Rogue, tells me all imc by hea- 
ven : Oh I could cat yoiir eyes out I On, on. 

tWfl. V'are an infufficiimt decrepit wlwrcmaftcr, anddeiervc 
wtrc I voiir wtfr to be — - — ■ 
Ar:b. Chronicled, Ido indeed : but wontcn nwy U\ wbjt 

ihev 



The Jedous Husbands. 1 1 

Spytv. O by no means, is there no ftcrct Chambc r, no pljcc 

_, „.ie, this door leads toaCflllerywhich is as darkas 

night,from whence Ibmetimcs he fancies arc groans heard,which 
he declares for Truth, and now and then rdatts what dceadfull 
Monfttrs, Ghoft:^ and Devils he in his Bed hath lien, all being 
only Fancies, idle Dreams ; thithtr we will enttr, and :is 
uc poc I'll give you a Dirguife which I have alwaits ruiLlv, 
and if he chance to enter with a Light tnmble both down to- 
gether- 

Syyiv. It Ilia II be done, fear not, hafte , hartc, I hear him 
coming. \_Exi:unt. 

Enter Sir Arthur ami Bramble, Bramble with a Light. 

Arth. On, on, you villain on, [^Leok.f uhout the Rp"//:. 

not here by Heaven, nor here, \_Brcah open o»c Door. 

nor hcre.^ — - — ■ \Brejki opsn .mother. 

She is in the Garden that's certain, ftay, ftay, hold, hold, htrc 
is a Gallery, a Tcncbcrian Gullet, which I dare not eiiicr, but 
Br^////t Hialf, in, in, in there Ralcall, Icarch every place, nay 
every Corner, or meet my high diri^icafinc. 

r- Bramble £«f CIV, w T'/wMv/ (^/w ' " 

\ out and is foliovcccl hy Spywel 

\ ficiiig hiw^ runs ojj trysng the j 

( and Bramble cruwb off, 
Spyve. Come, come, you may venture to come out now. 

I Enter Eudoria and Sir Generall Amorous. 

Gen. He's gone, as full of fear as Jeloufy, Eudoria this ploL 
.was yours, and hencefoiih to you I'll own my Prclervation. 

Spyxp. This is no time to talk. Madam hafte to your Bed, and 
[here pretend a fleep, I know you want not fitting words tex- 
:ufe fo fmall an abfence if he ftmuld chance to fearch and fird 
^oxx. And you Sir, hafte to your Chamber, I know that's the 
aext Randezvous after the Garden. 

Gen. Farewell, my Prayers and Love attend you. 

i^Exeiittt feveral/j. 



he fcaioui tinsb 



ACT HI. 

SCENE A Croze, 
h'.nitr at mil ofit^ Sir General Amorous, an 

CitK. 'T~ H I S is tlic grcatcfk blfHing Hcavn ^ and you ) 
J conM Rivf me. How rn.iny minutes have wc lua 
of precious luttt ikliv;!it f Oli let nic dwell upon tJn;lc hands a 
whtk, aiiil lutaihrny foul ii;co cachtiilling Pore : thy melting 
lips have m.idf mc all a ch.n m, and when 1 cjiV niy arms about 
tliv tKvkjI Thought I grafjt'd a God ; the darkntls ofihc Covert 
could not fliadeihv piercing beauty from me, tor thioughiSole 
thick and (ijrkfoi'e Clouds ot Night, I could ' * '" • 
glances of t!iy Eves', which ihot frelh joys into ^ ^ ^ 

heart. 

EiCw You're pleas'd to jel>. 

Gen. Not I by Heaven, all, all I (ay is carneft; puUbackthai 
Cloud, 3rd let mt view your glories : let mc behold you in the 
height of blulhes, that I may liiy you charm at ever)' Ailiion. 

[F'a(y /!«/// offhcrmjsl^^ Gcnerousyi.?r//. 
Ha ! have I cmbrac'd a liale, a cart o^ Amoret, is this the hope 
I h.id of {\\iT EiiJo'u, hdvel beftow'd a Ring of fifty pound 
upon I know not what f 

Ei/y. What aylc you Sir > 

Oct. Nothing Madam, nothing, oncly the apprchenfion of 
the danger, ant! themiftruft your Hufband will have of you 
when he fliall find you abfcnt , I muft confcls did fomcthing 
ftart my fpitits but now "tis off apin. But oh ! thcRing ! 

E-if). Name not that (en(l-Ie(s ining again, aHusband isc'nca 
clog oflift', Im of a humour free, and unconfind, and court 
forplealure in the man I love. 

fjtv,-. True Madam> 'tismoft fwcet ; when love and ficedom 
mett, aHufband is a kind of dull Animal, created to bear ihc 
name of Father, wliikfVwc happy men enjoy with fteedo 
w hat he fondly thinks himd-lf monopoli/.cth- 

EiJ). Then thcy'rcfo jealous too. 



"•/ryourfcvant. IvQ^v I am h^rn in ii.Mi 



>• And (o they archUc ft,ll, | „„not ft.,, . 
■ Wjrrc- vour hallc .cquifil. 1 would no; flop 
.jur f„cnd , ou n,igh, d,fpvnH- (omt tin.u 
<. I cannot, nor I will not. 

(iidixil vou mull fir. 
. Muft y 

Vt. fir )ou muft: I have not t'on>oi hmv , 
■■ lit you plcasd to (lain my ho.iwn', and v 

'■ j liJvc no Itifurc now. 

T" light I know you have , lot, nor ncv, r I, 
lwora„.jl„d, l,utfor «hat„lb I know ,„„, 
1 tools bully wil'i cowards, or di.iw on cvc 

• I'lithcc, 1 can ftay no longer. iFo,„. 

II r ,. r ijftj E\ 

IKsgoncasfiillofrageas ;tal(iunc, pray Hi 

' "ot, butlurtlhc h.isn,o.,- >..■ ,1,., , 



The Jeahtti Husbandf, 



Spy. Not I by Hiavcn. 

<l.-tr. Thfn the Devil du!, that's certain s for I no looiii 

LVCHis, bm Eafy habited and mask'd as you dt(i:ri- 
iJitnu, with open Arms icctivcd mt', and led me to this 
ionics, love-toys, and 
the hkc, I prelented her with a Ring I borrowed oi'Sir Ji/Awr 
Tmliakt^ fiili taking her tor huhna^ but coming to the hghi, 
ami the dark Cloud withdrawn, \ tbund mv lirangemilbkc. 

Sfy. The lame hapncd to hjidorij^ who tul! of love came to 
the place appointed, and there unfortunately met with Sir 

Artlfrr. 

Gcff. Confiilion ! 

Spy. He mirtakingher for a Ciplie, made a deal of ridiculous 
Love to her, which Ihc accepted, but coming to the height uf 
all hi>. paliion, and lill'd with a licentious kind of Dotage, flu; 
diltxivered her ielt to the old Lecher, who was glad to make hw 
peaceon any terms. 

(./>//. l)h 1 could grafp her now into my fiiul ! (he is the molk 
dcftr\uig of womcnkind, but how to let her know the rtran^^c 
niilKike, is palhiiy power to imagine. 

Spy. Leave that to me, haftc to Sir Arthaf' TtFtlii(bt^ and ihci e 
pretend (as you may very well) a Journey out of Town, and 
liy the way declare your love to F^Jy^ and hatred to Cantenti- 
oMtSurly^ tell him you long tobc rcvcng'd, and know no way 



Qcn. Make hi 
Spy. Wee 1 • 
liatcstofeehi <. 

with what you mult poliefi him : as for H»(iori.i^ leave 1 
me, if I prepare her not may I never Jefign again. 

Gen. Thou an a real fcrvant, and loveft thy Maftci's plea* 
(urc. 

How many various Charms round Women move ! 
Each has fomc Ifanngc Intrcjguc to make us Love. 



The Jealous Hhthands. 

I'.wcl. But would you never turn mc off? 
<7<vy?. N(.vcr, never by this hantt. 



' n-ii^'. Ay bv wh.it means, 1 think (bme ditguid* - 

EmiL V()irvcihouf;ht uj-nn ir, h;il>it yourftlfhkeaS^jV' 
If ;it twelve this nipht,\ou'I lie .1 ciiidlc 111 my windov 
. ;a,.in.i HI cumf down ;iikl kt )ou jii, the- habits j^iavt 
(1 uii: fv^tp ojriuljMcion. 
''^ 'I'jf. It willuideed, oh let mc kit^ your hand. 
■i.t. Anon )ou Ihalluum^h, tartv.-tll. 

ilsd SirG-'j/*-), or Ml loji.- mv aim. 

[Rv//]" 
OV<y/. Was ever Country Magiftr;i!c fo foitur ' ^ '" 
r. 1 :inian j^./tfw//, tliat's eeitain. 
Flor. My Siiier ai id yuu have had a long dilcourlc Sir. 



i)ur \vill you not hiuay mc ■• tcti my biltci, 

lo her Scorn and Laughter > 

Not I b) Heavn, Pox I'll be hang'd anJ 

/.-"■. Nor iurfskemc? 
i^lff. Never. 

/.'». Give me your hand. I am yours then ^ lo rr 
I'lcttnd a (icknci;, and lend tor you as a moft Icain 
1 : but be (ccitt. 

'fi'Jf'r As a iMiyfitian ought, I'll warrant you. 
V"r. That done— — but tell no body. 
' Pox take me it I do. 
And the Room clear'd — but be filtnt as you 
oiir. 
Jl- Fear not, I have more refpeft to a Ladies 
I to. 

/("■. I U leave the reft to you : you are wife eno 
age Loveaft'airs. Farewtll. [i-.t 

r<'^: W I fail, may I never have (iich fair AlTi 
n : a Quaker und a DotSor ? two excellent di(gul(i■^ 
Jcn-headb in ^ I am Raviih'd, that's ccvtarii ; a Qiu 
:>cror? oh excellent ! I Ex. Georfrv J( 




Fmet. Btit would vou never turn me off? 



a IXvil, btliirw i 

sic liTtrlaw. !_ylfc/* 

ih to try you ihough, >oii men are lodc^ 



C.ff. Sooncia IXvil, btliirw i 
This istht ■ " " 

fw./L r , .-_ „^ 

ctufull. 

(jtejf. Couriii.rs .intl Slmrkccpcrs, I gnint 
dome or mvvr ktcptluir woids, butwtCouiUT 
.i>i>tcl. 



E'»ii. I'liH by ulijt niLMDs ? 

<jt'i'Jf. Ay bv what means, -I think Wmv d-lijmie 

h.ffJtL Yuii'vc ihoui;hi upmi ir, habit your lill like a 
.indcomt ill lutlvi iliis rnj^lit, you'l ke acindlc in i 
htmiHKv,aiHl I lUomc' dounanilUtyomn, iheh 
and uii: ,.tcf' oJi lulpicion. 

(n;-Jf. Itwillindeul, ohkt 

h''/4j. Anon you llial! tnnii^.., ^... 

Vuu (ImII be Mibd bUUi'fn, or 1 11 lole i 

Cictiff'. Wjs ever Country Magiftraie io foituiiate ? lure iic- 
Mr. / am an AJuntt^ that s certain. 

F/er. My .Sifter and) on have had a lonf;dilLOUr(c Sir. 

Ga-^1 Soniethirg we did talk of, but not much. 
J hi< (.hitken has a 'iiind tobeduinj; tool Hnd it. {^AltUe. 

Alas ftieisall anj;«.v, and looksupon me as the IX'vil loi-*- ■* " 
\'et /,//.-. ff/i/, 

Flor. I thtintd liave bc 
to mc 4 but Iier Cliaims ate lb f^riat, lb manv, an- 
it Mas not in ihc power of man to fiaiid apainlt "t..„ 

Cuiff: Your Sifter is (b. To, but i'taiih you ha 
biauiks to one others: mtthinks vonr Kves are— — but ii* 
no matter, I dare not look upon 'cm, if you jTovehaid hearted 
liktyour Sifter. 

Fhr. Try mc Sir, I hopcyoul Imd.raeothtrwifc. 

Gtojf'. Then a woman I would not, ibr 'tis their glory to 

frown on all ; but could I be lb happy, to gam a place within 

jc///c/f j/fciftioiLhow would 1 rtiivetomakcnie wotihyofvou. 

t 5 V^>" 



Sir Arthur Twilight , 



Sji" Gcnt-iall Amorous. 
' Smlu Wife I 



, Gw. Yls Sii, for Love has made her look lor lui:h j Ihitc lo 
iviv Ikt from his Tyrannous jLaloufy, ;md I ehofi.- tliib couric 
htTore any otlicf*, not only to make us Ipoii, but to itjj> mv 
Willi J iiH- Ends. 

Ank A pi city and nioft pleafant jTojei^t ! who would i»n 
rii.'in .1 point of Nti^libouiliood tor luch a quaint device > Ih 
gii fetch her prcfenily. 

G.r. How the Old vilbin joys, lit Vil!.inj . ! f: v, S/r An!'- 

Enter Str Ariluir. 

44''ih. Sir ijcna.il/^ Sir Gcmr.i//^ .1 rare Device. 
Gtv. \'. Ii.it yet again ? whai Stratcgem Iiave you now:" 
Arifj. 1 he bt-ft that ever v\as, I'll fetch my Wifes Gown 
hich you may put upon Pitul.mi E.tfy^ iljat if lie chance lo 
L'ct her, Ijc may not have the leaft Iurpe(U^ but take her fci 
h'Mcioi-/.t. 

^u'l. That \ have done already, and lb dlfgulsJ and m"'''' 
(lie Wiiiii you in the Garden. 

Anh. rii fetch her preftntly. Lord, Lord, how ir pleafts mc 
to think upon CofHtntuutf, poor man ha, ha, ha, I laugli to 
thirk how he will i-;ive.^\licn he Qiall mils liii Wife, a Cucknki 



""• no, no , Sir o„-' )/ , >■"■ ^«' ""'. »'h.u i„. 
■ the R.,fa]|'j. „o„y^.^^^ 

,-. .....o..,;sSr^-- 

•J'-- "licrc-isSfr J,-//w^ 



The yealom HushanJr. 



Ila! have I found you M.id.im? and you lecherous Sir? come 

oui ye pair otiiimcrs, and Itt the world be wiincli of my (luniL*. 

[Sir Atthur and Eafy rame eut. 

Faf}. What fliamc, tobeinaClolet wichan oU manalonc? 
is that yout wondvr Sir ? nay with liich an old nun as lus no- 
thing but dclirc about him. 

A/th. Not 1 by Heaven, I am an Fmiuch Sir. 

6V/k. You arc a Devil Sir, a Goatith IJcviU and were it noi 
for the rcfpcft I have to your black Ibuls, which I would not 
lake (b unjircpared , I'dc lend you both to Hell immwli- 
atel>'. 

Eifr- 13o hafty Hulband, I dare you do your mmoft ^ ftrike, 
'lis a woman bids you, where is your fury now ? if you have 
any I'll raid- it to a pitch, and leave you m the height on"t. 
Know I hatethcc, and all thy futly humours, and will never be 
llave to a Jealous Hulband inoi<*. Farewell, it you dare Uc 
the Monlter, I will make you home to your Glali and v'ww 
your lelf. [_ Hxii Faly. 

Strlj. Brave, I am a Beaft all over, a publick iwicd Bcalt, 
andihe a Devil, howe're ftic ihall not Tcapc me. L^"'' Surly- 

Arthnr. If this be the effefts of whoring,! have done with it : 
pray Heaven E»tiori.t hear not of ir. 

Eater Drawer. 



Dr jjp. He and the Lady you brought in juft now took Coacli 
together. 

Arth. The Lady, what Lady? — . 

Dr.m. The Lady in the Night-gown. 

Artb. Was there a Lady bchdcsEi^ then ? 

Draw, Yes, a delicate fwect Creature, much like your Wife. 

Arth. How? my Wile, mjr Wife > by Heaven it may be (b in- 
dced I I have a ftrong fufptcion for it, I Iball run mad, mad, 
ftark mad ^ my Wife, my Wife, my Wifr, I am a Cuckold, 1 
aoii Iaai,Iamindced,adamn'd pfOcuriogCuckokL 



I ;im tnr<foniud, I nm another Crtamrc, nud i, 
of the- HitdircMK j'mv HL-avcn I m.iy hwv xhv f\h 
not to Hl- toisci out of a Bnlconv : thjt is M*/. 
, I HnJ u by the Light, now to my ilgn, Huni,l: 



-_, ', who tltfitts to mctt thti 

olthcF.iithfulI. 
I will iIcIccik!, ihy prcll-ncc is moft gratcfull. 

f /-; Kit A. 
Now Un:\ ni-^ht of plcifiirc, ifairh it \vi!l t.ithficf' 
'^''' " liifii: Oil thole (liav tUUnich'd 
jjhisthcy Ipcncl witha O-- -: 
inJ Mukiplv. 



Ef!tcr Eraelij. 
'./. KntcT Z/rLirhh, Uiou IiafV ;i Sifter's Icnvc. 
''?■ All'.! I wtU pt'iform the part of ;i Hyly Biothi; 



'-/!-, rr. i come, I cdoic, I come, this is one at i\ 
iin;iccs in ihe whole Crejtion. Mjdani, Udy /•>/.■//;,% 
.imWcrmt-? N.iy then I'laiih have at you,' I .mi oM 
l-uHl I could play at Blind-mans Buff ,R/», .,(,„ 
iwurally, ha, chat was a iluoad Miftake. S //««^ .«., 
"ny Ladv, dear liitlc Rogue ; where S (it /in, 
Jie you.ha? there I touch'd you;faith have ( hund I » 
1 iloi you, have I, have 1? nay now I will make you 
i"'l hugrac, and imbracc me, and O my dear link- 
C Hji-ing iM^lil ibc Old man , he K: 
< Emlirj.i-t him nil i Tjilc „v/4 ; , „ ' 

'■'"'—■ - " ' ve I got here? 

ig but an Old man indeed Sir. 
^toU- An Old Devil arc you not? begoii \Vi 
akc you 1 Kick, lie Old man if, rclur«i . 
l down under the Suge. 
p Devil Dtx-il, Devil! Whither am I going now? 

'•iir, help 

SCENE Covcr.t GarJc^. 



The Jealous Hmbmuls, 



Effler Spywcll vith a Light. 

!?py. So fb ycu'i t well difgiiisd. Now, now Sir is your lime ; 
Sit Uencr.iU Antorvnf and your Wifcarcciiterecltherc, ihacin 
(hat publick Tavern, thty've knt to (cc for Mufick ; now it) on 
dale vcntincto pafs amongft t[ic Gang, I wiilcomluCt you to 'cm. 

Arth. With -ill my iK-ati, 0!i I long to ice 'cm. 

,S';;j. Wlitre taken (or Vluiicians, you may ftand unfufpidft), 
antl behold all their Tnnlj^tions. 

ArtL Make haO, make haft, Ohow I long to (tc 'cm ! 

[ Exeunt. Mviet Spy well. 

Spr. W'liich you fhalldo, doubt ik«, arxl fufFer for yom Cu- 



Tc pnijb i-y hk Rjp,e u»tl Juhuj). 

The Eml of the Third A&. 



ACT IV. 

SCENE 7he Streets. 

EntirSir Gco% JoUbead. 

Gtoff.T Am out again, thatikj to my good fiwtunt! if this be 

J Love aod Enjoyment , the Devil take it for mc ^ 

IWM twenty to one I had not btokt my Neck when I ftU 

into the CelUr, my Miftrefi Bmittd was a little civil! I confcis 

to leave a Light below, otherwifc I might have Oept amongft 

ihe hogthcads : I have kjft all my ftoraach to Wocnam flefli, 

andOaJJ mra bxft a good opnioii «( t)«t &ti « Wm^as I 

^t^e agaia. 

Enter Twifoid. 
------- - , I ^ow \»IaeIwra^ltfaA^ 



I ■• •''!'i Drunv bt-nt up for V'oluntctTb, cinic to f 
%Try good Friend and Coulin, and lo fu 

V ^ n.n a Pox i^ the meaning of this > 
My I Old I cJDnot but commend your nictn an 

f-pnnur you arc all over very chaitrirt;, aiul Iu< 
ur'jhlc tamily of the Soft-heads, I hope m 
.1 hi= isttao'rdinary obliging fiicnd Tier, 

J.,;,. VtaSit. \Vh.u a pox aiU he i" 
~nv/; And mv Lady Grjcc, and Madam Pm, and t 
m obliging lady Madam T^xl, 1 vow I long to li 
I mv txtiaoidinary buiiiHlb in Town, has hrndred w 
tr Sncitly. VV hy I II tell you Coufin, I am jull now 
I .idc Madam' Efftclu, upon my honour (he's /c 

• : She ij all abomination, and mufick b the win 

nif. But maikyou Cpufin,mineisno viudmulick, till 
Till I'ot, which beddts its escellentvatuK of makin; 
ill!., IV. ivt, chinning, melodious found, lirvcs at a i 



feaiow nuwanas. 



Enter Contentious Surly. 



Gc^f. What lewd .lifturbcr is that ? 

Surly. 'Sdeath hold thy tongue. {Knoikr-n^n 

Qeoffi I (jy thou haftcvil intentions, and defigneft torobi: 
houfeof mv friend. 



Sm-lj. Strange ! I (hould know that voice , are you Sii 
Gi'offn i 

:, who art thou '; 



;ndand Landlord • 
i'faith I have been frolicking of it to night, I have i'faith : and 
how goes (quares with thee, ha boy ? 

Surly. Faith crofs, extreamly crols, my Wife has given me 
two llips for a Teafter, and is run the Devil knows whither. 

Geoff. That's fine iTaith ; would I could meet her, Ihc kilTcs 
fmanly, and has the Town waysto a hair i'faith. \_A^ie. 

Is (be not at home > 

Surly, That's all the hope remains. 

Geoff. Let's knock and enter, if'they refiife break open the 



, on with your Mask, to nit^ht wc will enjoy < 
. diftuib-uKC, and Ifnik upon the Jealous Fool t..j. 
oil- iiiriofity fli.ill kad Iiinito his luine. 

cl know nu'. 
, ht- ni;!ll not (I;ire to touch you, nor ga/c U"- 

the eyes of answer : to animate his rage chufc hi 
; with you, I have ordered another tomakc choice 
who will iiilb at tiie appointed time leave I'im with 
5 M.ilKr, and both fhiill be convcy'd (b gi 
IS, that Icavcc his cries Ihall enter to diltuib our 

too hard hearted to a Jealous Hufband. 



urge had you content nt home, but being robd of 
' ' '' ' i.idc a (brveling to the joys of 

, hearty zeals, to give you thole 
Age and Impotence deny'd. 

.... r 1 .„ —.ike retreat without the 

er ^ but ull- me kindly, 
ge liirpiizelhouldkill my blooming hopes. 



■sk^dhit the FiclUrs. 
, Come Gentlemen, ftiike up, and let the mufick 



'ut Sir Arthur 

'/j//f, lut .It 



li/iitc iUfsdn^ Iml Eaiy. 

man you ihall not Icapc 
uft 1 be thus rewarded for my Favours, and not ftu- 
il > rile up black revenge, amlteach metobe cruel ; 
art as bloody Ntro did, that in mv height of love 
nee I may damii both, both ihcir black fouls togc- 



ihe Jeaioui Husbands. 



Spy. Yes, yes Sir, come hither, both dircQ: )'0«r tyts i 
way, and there btholJ what would confound a man not m: 

with fo muchicafon What fccyou Sir? 

Arlh. Notliinp. 
Nor you } 

Noilhy^f'f. 

Spy. Look, Umk, I Ice cm kifling, there, there, like want 
Turtles they're bilhngbotljtogcthcr. 
Arth, Where, where? 

Spy. There, there. iStamps^ i9«- Arthur <;rc/BrambkMrc 
IdorrnHnder theStagCy they i ' ' 
- (afc enough, and (ecur'd fror " ^ 






SCENE rhtSuttn. 

Enter Comeiuious Sui ly, -incJ lyvj-Gcf 

pfiy/T Nay, nny, be patit.nt m.in, wb;it ! tittfonl 
m> oiicilut lovtsplf.ilun.r' fox onhcrkt hcr^ 

\ouandl will toa tiauLly houfc, ar.d ilKttlblacc 
ilwll vi'c boy, ha ? 

urlj. No Sir. 

ici'Jf^. What not to a Bawdy hou(c ? Id's to a Ta 

k and be drunk, :(nd ki(s every woman wtnwet. 

■ir't. I am not givtii to the Flcflilbmuch Sir. 

^. '/?■ ■Kqy I nciihtr, but 1 do it in ttvt-r"'' ' "''' 
un fucctliivcly, and all to be rt 

1 halt a Wite. 

'tf'y. Uamratioii Iti/.e htT, why lliould I of all.... 

: lo wicichcd ? why Ihould my fate be lb Icvcre, 
, a Cuckold, but 1 know I 



F.'r/cr Flora mjii(ct. 

h'lo. I cannot iktp tonight for thinking on SirG<v.;?/->, o'l 
how I long to (i'c him ! the great affront mv Sifter put upon hiiii- 
"^ " ' < ■ - f- - -J nie, which makes r - - - - -i ■ - - 

kaionauic nour to nna nim out, and wheaiiie mm into a irrariu^- 
belitfof my afftiiion: ha ! — yonder he is, now to be uko. 
noticcof; [ PttlJ on her f^t.it^ , ,iml p.ijfcs ova- the St.i.-i 

Qicffl Hj! arc you there, are you there i'faith? bleftMoor:- 
ftiinc ! I have dilcovcred a Lady, a Night-walker upon my lik. 
I'JI after her. [ Exit Geoffry. 

Surly. How {hall I find her out ? which way contrive to rtvt 1 
inrcvengc? Sir Geffo-^/^wwriw/isthe man thatwrong -~ —^ 
on him J 11 pour my indignation : but how the Devil . _ 

Arthur and (he lock'd Up in the Clolet together > how ? why 
/he's common and fond of all the woY\d i \\e,\\e ft^aW ^viSe\ wo. 
Siu in a different W3iy, the one ft\a\\ d\e, at\AA\« tA\v« V 
^iiade as monfisoMs 3.s I am. ^ 



-■, Itl nic k-c you lionic to j 

FU. 1 bL-g your pardon Sir, I Jo not ufi- it 
'-.v'/. Wlut! not your lodgmi; Rogui- ? U-tsto 
lini, where wecl drink anti be r;. m,-,r>. (;. : a .." 



lulK I- Icfh, a very Cully, believe me Mjdam. 

r/>t. lou! pawn me Sir. 

CAvJ/; Noi(by>,v.-, what, pawn a pretty Ladv> t 
.i.lunJ.ndeed, Imaybe ttohckromeor li, but .'fa 
wi pawn fbu. ' 

K'. I ilare not venture to a Tavern Sir. 

(..../; Lefs to ihy lodginj; then, alls one ton. 
lueMhele-niptingAMgeb, all thi» for a nighi> lodcin 
...u la.i, all vigor, andlhalll, hah ? little Rogue Iha 

-r.c. it )ou I behind. 

(W/. Asal.overc.inbe, thou lluh have Cloves, , 
nd Mulb, and fVlbbands, and 

//*». A Moiiky too. 

G.V/f. VeS. v. :, „r,.„R.,I .. 



US I'Uit, luT loolc ComuvaiKV, 

J, utKinds Btii, but flic nmiHt^ivi- 

the SiotF, and Scorn ot all the WotU >- — ■ 
-"• ■ ■ " ' \i:^ hi HH^^j^s liimjdf- 

_. . ._ _ ^ _ _. , .. fiift kinduils 1 ivu. 

rtaivc-d of a Woman in my life. 
Ea/j. Arc you not Sir Arthur then 1 
Bramk No, but I am his Man, and that's as ijood. 
EjJ}. Where is your Mafter ? 

Branl. There ftands the Worthipfiill Gentleman, you may 
he kind and nkaB.- him if you v^afc ■• jtai;<( oot. u«tl »i>ln»i' 
'A/s » the fhiiis of f idling and Horn- 1 Sir K«>Kat. 



/mminp wiih a Pox, but if ever ^ou vaVcmv: vn »^^;^^ 
'gim, ru give you Jeav« to bang me. »<ao»- >>"''i' 



;L.^it Torment, it vvoi iiulttd. 
El/}. But w'ho transform'd you thus? 
Artfi. I'tdhh I know not. 

Ih-jw!'. Two Drt'ils I think, they were ditj^uis'd I'm 
t.ij). Were I Co injur'd, nothing IhoiilJ keep mc fr 
.npc-. 

Jr:/;. Ha ! what (aid you there, Revcn] 
^ rweng^d, but how > 
Etfj. The Cure muft needs be danjjcrous, when tlic 
(its with (b much violence ; you are not unlcnliblc ' 
Cuckold > 
Artk Ha? 

F..iJ}. Wonder not ai it, for you're lb that's certain, 
m [loih folded like Twins loj^ethcr, dcftilhng Killes , 
ixing Glances, and with a Rapture uncxpreliible, i 
lo aftiowre. 
Arih. A Cuckold > 

I'.if). I heard her boaft, and glory in his Love, rep. 
niL>ir> of his Obligations, count ore his Charms in 
.nton Dialcft, as would almoft intice a Saint to lin. 
Ant. A Cuckold, O Confufion ! 
Fify. Then being tyr'd and glutted wiih Excels, 
<■• I'icafurfs of her iioln Ocliglits, whill> her Lallivioi 



Tht' JeaLus Hnsb 

a Jcalom HiifV>.-t>KM Ht; lh.ill hz rcmovVl toi, tlicy arc nm fit t< 
live who houily ftrivf to curb a VVoouns Jojs, I will abtmt ii 
prcflndy. ]^F.xi;. 

Enter Twifortl tj'.k'fUto tirp J.'ulcl^ft. 

Ta'if. Truly tvay thing is i 

J is in A (Iclicitc pkafing humour, am! mv 
.., r w;i5 itllitip you my Lottis, about •*"■ '"■- 
c from thi." Kini;s iio.ifc, and trulv cvc 



t-arilititi.ihlf .liivantajTc oi ilic Coi 
licrahly intinuatfd niy fclf into th, 
Wits and I havcihLJr 




ury for a Poet, and (6 good nig!it my Lords, thften iKta /. 



u;Kttrs it:U 



Enter Petulant Eafy. 



Elf}: I am hcm'd about on all fides, and cannot (c-ipc ihr 
W'atL-!), what (liall I do lor Ihtltirr till ihc D.iy breaks or th:^ 
Clutches of ilif Paiilli arc rctir'd, ha ! what's there, a Sid,ii\ 
and no body near it > [_A Naifi' as fifht "f/. ' 

Hark ! the VVatch are coming, III enter there and ieairL- my 

Thtrc's a man in it» what fliall I do row — ^ [N^nji' Scur. 
I muft cnttT were he a Devil, till the VVatch is palL 

[^Enters into the Scd.tn aiidfimts the d<i!»- 

Evtcr the tmi Sedan-men. 

3.Svei. Pox on't, there's no Orink to be jjot. 1 iliink n- 
Katcc two. 

x.StJ. Let it be Icarcc one ant will, I care r.or, for J jm 
devililli dry. 

2. .V<v/. So am I too, but come, let os up with our lo.uU 
?•!■ that lime wc have dtop't them iti the Fudds it will bi' "l.iy- 



The Jealous HusLmdf. ■■ \ 

<;>jKftion arc ihat the Pc-oplc of Sht/n are a vc 
Hco('l(.', ;md dL-fcrvf to be a 

C(>//fi. I care not wliot ihcy cklcrvc to be, who arc )ou 
mc you ? and uliiiher arc you Roing ? 

iw/f. iiuly my Lord you are very oljli5»ing , but I know 
roihin;!; of the matter, but my Lord I'll tell you, his Honour — 
I mult beg your pardon Couliti, t!ie j^otkl Lord John \< fi-" 
now come lo town, and ir uill be accountwi a great pea f 
rudcntis to be aWent , and be lb conlidttably well, your .x'- 
vant Coulin. [AV--. ■■'! 

(.'I'f/ji. Alter him there and ftizc upon him, I will know wV.m 
lie b before he get his liberty. [^£a-i«*i. 

S C K N E A Bi-iUkvdcr. 



- •l.u!(d. 

Gcofj] Now vouarc kind indeed, Ifaith you are; come Li- 
suiiditlS, O how \ long to be in Ik 



VVhafs here, a Study ? ArijUks Problc. 

LeJ.ho/c de Files^ a pretty French book ; and here AntJoi.ti!<n 

upon Arcihics Pojhircj, three Excellent Books far n I iJii 

Chamber; but I am tardy, I flay too Ic 

in Bed half an hour agoef O for a week of Nights in t)ii 

who the Dl\ 
Je a Ciicko!. 
almoft unrtaJ 

now, I am almoft prepar'd, and could twtUm^t^ 



Eff/fr EmeVta and ¥\oi;a. 
■*W/ Good Morrow fweet Sit Gcofp-y. 



1 



A C T V. 

S C E N t^ 7hi :U:.U, 



i-.W.1')R.ay Heaven we reach ilic Houtl- iKfbrc Sii Arilw, 
I or (.III- my Shame will kill mc. 

n.,.\ TtiU i^ (he mort djiigtroits Aclvtniure Love ere 
tlioii;iIit on, ai:J uill I tlat ciul in our luini ■•. tor "lis iinpolVibic 
I ;iiinvipj[c hii halt. 

/■'«./. Kitncy not ftoi nis before } on (Ic 'c 
i:.i..-.j .;.i..,ri,.iA'^rr,». Honinir bv tiiiimwn,, «. ^ , . ... 



,-r ./« J if^Uh It. 1 Thus Cr I ni lite, 



■ .iKd kui^iji tt. J I hus Lir 1 lu iMc, 
' lit to lucceitl , t!irt\\'t'!!. SomL 
^ d to itc you. Khlhter/ jaj U V 
1 //c A<jr. 



OV#f, What clt^Kj^ed I'lami Rtign'J at my Njiivity ! Sjiurn 
ItuL' xvjs Luhl ol ihc Atccml^iu ^ 1 coulil not till* be ooU'il .u 
I luve bttti: twice molt uir/inglv llic i;ave Ojiiliiit ? flioiilJ 
enjov her Love, ;ti.*J iVill tlwt Dtvil Jialoiily luiftiattti ;ill my 
hopus^ which like a nun tJrove by one u avc alhore, is by av.v- 
thi-r huriit.l b.>c!-t avMi\. Tn love, ar.-J rot enjoy IS but ti> 

r. -^ - . , - have ro powV to touch it; I 

miift goe on. Within tlVbiuo horns I lh.ill beijUlio Il-e you '' 
that, 'iLit alone, had I lUJt had fuiJieici.t l-iooi befoie, wouM 



llUre trcntkf p.'Ji Jh.tl/ mjl^' tl taji 



E»u-r Sir Arthur Twilight .< ' " 

Arth. I am out of Brcatii with tunning, a pox of Mjtritiu»i 

if this be ihc fiuits ont, w^s ever Cemleman made a Cucko 

bcfo:e? 

B'jml\ Yes Sir, ((['ccially Ciii/cns; 'ti^an Hereditary pndi. 

iron bflom'jnv^ to the Court of Mdcvmciv and (carcc one (cj) 

tfy //'rhcir Wivis arc cither Youne ot \\av.*\\owa:. 



-tl>. Tis li) ' 



"""''■■ No Sir no, I :,m in carncft. 

W./* Aa-voii (oVill,in, .ire yon lo? l,u, on, „„ 

'N^- Uoor, I long lo be lully Qii ' ' 

1. lie Dm,: 
Eiilcr Eudoria ahase in itr N/jJ/.;,,.,-,,. 
Who's ihiTC? 
'•• VVhais that to you? 
- ^Vlioarcyou? 
i.«.. A I'ricnil, a Fiiend, one that (liouM be- MalKr 

;'>:!■ Who, ray Dfar Hulband t my kind Sir Arll«,r i 
|y yi)u bciTi til Nii.ht ? 

M Mai wh.K-havcl been to Ni,;lu ? rathc-r L.i,lv 
I- y<>" btin to Nrghl > 
• ■■'• Hci,-, htic ii. my Chamber, rob 'J of the Eld 

" Imil lociLty, it was unkindly done 

'!■■ It was inJi-cd to tun awav Crom your Hiifban 



The Jcaloui Hush 



ihrcc doors from tlic Houlc, and (tVi tire, hrc, ihtn {;n n. 
vtMir B.ick door and watch that, whiUb you your liiif watcii 
thi-s. 

Arlh. Thi3 will do, thU wdldo, tfjck 1 
ftrviglit. L '^'■"- t*i'iniLMc. 

tV/iT rudor'tu. 

Kud. O mv dear HtilbiiHJ I uhcrr h.ivc yoii been to Nipl.i ■ 
all night abioad at TavLins,? n»h nu- of my Garments and thtn 
nin aw.iv liom mc? Alts is this (it-mlVt for .1 man of yon; 
Crxdit ? vour Aj;c > and AtTcftton to >«ur Wife > 

Arth. This is finf i'iiiiih, miuiadoiilly lint', [.i/ii*.] \V..^ 
L"? call'd you like a loiter ? ilcoJ under youi 
\\i;;i!i>vv unregarded, w.^. almoil nud with fury, and all thi.-. 
but laft ri'iK'n. ha ? 

fW. Yts Sir, the hirrnh ft flcci* VtHi broke, anil mv anfwct 
10 vou would have vvitiiLlVil it , il' you h.id h.ul (hi- Paticntv 
to have (ta\*d one minute loiigtr: but your lb liiddaiii rtiicai 
made mcimitiinL- ymi were gone with Sir 0.-//(-rj" * ' 

common IJtbaiichc: kv^phim not company Dlv„ „^.. 

to luioL tu'Liity Aldermen. 

Arth. Hcv day ! thi> \% fine indeed ; it is impofllblc flic 
ibou'd bL hoiit-ft ^ and yet tile has not the looks of a Sinnu 
nttiJier. f Br.inible irithni^ jirty Jirc^ U.c. 

Hid, \t\ Fire ! \ am undone tor ever then. 

A'-ib. Ha fire ! I'll watch this Door for that trick. 

^Si.tficis rviih hit I'M-k .icur-Ji t/jt ilmf^ Bram- 
\ bic Tvithin^ Jiyc, Jin, bic. 

Fud. DiMr Hulband Ictj. go in and remove the Good>, wx- 
ihall be loft for ever l-Hc. 

Arth. Not I by Heavn, I'll ftand hea* till to Morrow liifl. 

Enter Sir Generall Amorous jnil Spywell. 
Ge/t. From whence this Diftiall noJd* ? 
Spjrr. I know not Sir. 

Gt". See it has raisd mv VVoithv Landlord and Iiis WiJL-- 
VVficrc is fhc Tire Sir > 
^//fA Wty I know not. — Hey day, Ucy day, ftrani^er aiK* 
fiw/qii fiilL. V A^i.U 



1 r™"'' afjainrt fir, 

... ■ - "tli in [lie Kl.imc .?: . 

" V "'-''■• — *'<"« > know not wliat to tliink of ilii~ 

-V .broad ..dl Night ? come, tdl mc wht.e were j oi 



. . , iJ Mulick, I hoj, 

irming t.iij, but was hinJnd by that Jtalu 

^''/•- Uiii liL- liinJir J oil ifacit, did lit- conn- a 

liiftin ihcnick by HcaVii. 
I< was ten ihouland pities, it was indeed, \( 
f Ibrii: wliat.iiiiul 

Twas my ill fortune Sir, but Wc (llall meet :n 
■ 111 do my beft to help vou, 1 will indeed 



There Sir. 

lie looks cloude-d mclhir: 



The Jealom Husbaiidr. 



Talknomore of it, Id 
le, come, wcclin,; 
„ r_.Jon{rom thee. 



d, and .im afhani 



Br.wt. He is not come out Sir. 

AriL NomattLT. nomatter, all s well .igain, I am Sir Arthur 
ngaiii, ihubri^k, bonny, and the merry Sir A//v/r ; ' " 
' AV//. Where's the Fire Bmmb/e ^ 
Br dm. Fire? what Fire > was there any Fire ? 

. t ^ emery Fiic. 

: fodid I. 
Eud. And I. 

Br./w. Meet fancy, mccr fancy, there is not a (park of fire iii 
the whole City. 
Surly. Then III to Bed again, good monou- Sir A/i— 
Arth. Nay Mr. Surly we will not part fo, wh.ir, part v 
Iips> out iipon't, come, come, wec'l go into my Houlc, and 
drink a Glaft or two, and then part to our Beds; come Sit Gc 
"crjl. [_ Bu-nrt. 

Enter Sir GcoITrv jolr Dnml^, 
Geoff'. Let it burn on, I have nothing to (ay to fire or women, 
they arc both out of my Element, Wine, precious Wine I am 
for, the bloud of the Grape (hall be my Miftrils : I ha\ e been 
damn^ibly affronted by a couple of Jilting Qiieans already, .md 
it will be hardto bring me into a third Prsmiinire. Where am ]'• 
O pretty near home, I find it, this 'tis to have good Uorc ot 
Wine in ones Head 5 a man reels to his Lodging fo decently. 

SCENE ABed-chamkr. 

£»/<r Petulant Eafy. 

Ejjy. Now I am loft, and hope is fled for ever, there's no 
Way left t' accomplifh my defire, nor how to bring about niv 
wiih'd for vengeance 5 I am a Pris'ner now, confin'd tooiiel 
hate above the World, and forc'd to love what I have cauft' to 
A/tre. (he treacherous AmoroM.^ but he is gone, QsAxoE-tJom^ 
Bolbme, and there is lodgd ahappv \ov\ug,G\iu^ 



,v.L ui.k!l .-.r Oath Hutif coiunirv, I v.cniM v.innu 
iLt ; I'os 'tw.ij.irooli'li Oa'li, iind ought not lo be \* 
r;6nutH,inoiir, (lukific, imanly, that s mv i.-o]iifc 
leave LaJ>% I mull have a imrch with yiiu. 



W'lii'.t mean you Sir ? 

Siiilunj; but ImiiLth by m\ Sobriety, you ha' 
,vay with you, liidi a iltliciou' luin ol the hp, 
,1 ,. a bitalh, that 1 ainalmollt^ivilhil. 

btlmetne Laily tis a favour, ami ought to be la 
:oine, ctjnr: Lady. L^*'"^' 

„>. Whiihet Sir i" 

,'.■/: To your Eevl, it is a verv convtuicnt Utcnlil, atit 
LoilanJtbi a Cyi'her ill a Ladies Chamber, thele i 

Nay by niy HoniSnv, it you aieeov I null bi 

come, cotne, bt as you lliould be, a dehj>htfull y 
ale, 1 am found Lll' promife you, you may vcntur 
lie 

,M. Ve-muie \vhatSir> 

,■,.//. To add one horn more to your HulKinds Fn 

I- eomc I know you love to make him a Cuckold. 

,];. A Cuckold Sir? 

,c'„ir. Yes , VV5 a Cuckold , I have made him t 



The Jcalom HHsimnds. 



Enter Surly. 

Qeof. PoK what need you baulc Co loud, wc fllall difturl< 
ihc Neighbours. \_fvrnng^{yjhii. 

S/ir/f. What means this Rudcm-ts Sir? 

Gcfljf. Nothing but Civility by niv Honour : mttr Paflion 
by 7"^^''') ^'^'l ^^'^" '^•"i be oiigty at » PalTimi ? 
'AW>. !t ill become? you, trpccinlly in my Houfc, SirGcc^rj. 



[Rvv/OeoHiv. 

EW). Can you (or this aii.i not revenge the Injury > can ) on 
bi-hoid ihc honour ot" your Will- .u It.ikc, anJ not protttl hir ; 
or at It-alt, not olfer todcllroy the Ibul Abuilr/ 

Sur/j. He's drunk, he's drunk, and knows not what he dtus. 

Fii). Were it Sir (icKcr.tff^ or .inv oihir but this Goaiiil) 
Gcnffiy, you would have ttuertatncd'a (Irange Sulpcion, and 
with a Jcflloury as unrtftrain'd as ever iuty could invem , have 
hunted both to mine, but now 

Sitrff. Knoui^h, enough, let tlii^ content you, tliai I ncre 
before did cnteiiain lb f.iir a thought ot Woman as now I do ot 
thee : my hxilifli Jt ;!U»l^^■ Itill prompted me to think it was im- 

iinbL- you couid Ik- hor.tO , or Ibnd the Tr)-all of the Ii.ift 
eniptation; but now I iir.d ihou hall a (tcret Virtue, whidi 
i will cheri(h ever : come let • reiiiv. 



KPiv J Jhill renin- Deciding Love. \_E\'ei 

S C E N E Sir Artluu's Houfi. 

Efrter at if/ a Paffiffrt Sir Gencrall Arooroils, Mativd 
V ?"■ A«Rur Twilight rfwr/ EUtJor^. 

Arth. Nay Sir Gerteralf^ i'faith I am forty, I am indeol ; wli.-"!, 
leave your Friends houfe for a TriHe ? nay fwcet Sir Qoicnll, I 
am not Jealous tmw, ifack I am not 5 dear Wife go to him, 
perfwade the Gentleman, win him again, F (ball be diftratkd 

if)ie\eanme, roJiiinDeat 

^-vl /Anow 'lis but irt Vain. . . 



be Rambling Juflke, or, 

iwv try him, twjs but a fimll atfiont to fiy I 
r lo be Jealous, was u ? nay dear lu'cct Wife 

y my power Sir, but I fear th event, 
s well (aid, kits him into friendftip, hug him, 
to win him, (but lye with him) and I am 

e a B.\r.quct then to entertain him, and to it in- 
ihy tncnds -■, kt it appear as coitly as you can 
kle Warning , and I'U try if 1 can court him 

\o my little Ropue, and (ce how 1 will love you, 
ll come and then, — but 'tis no matter, thou 

'caning [_ Ex. Str Arthur. 

;one ? 

[or an hour. III warrant him. 
I^rcedily he hunts his own Dtftruftion, and with 
as oui Loves, ht; (hivLS to haftc our Pleaturts t 
not lofc that time by our ncglcd Hcav'n has lb 

[c fin to (lip the opportunity. Fortune now courts 
of Plcafurc, and fliould wc UiRht the Blefling 

I wc might for ever futve and long for Joys, but 

pproach em. 

: (hall wc goc? 

Camber is rao(l fife ; nay any where as you have 
our, he would miftruft his Eyes I'm (iire before 

let us goe, for fear wc are prevented. [ Exeunt. 

Enter Emtlia jnd Flora. 
s a Orange aheration, but ycfVcrday my Father 
Is .IS a Hulband without Eyts, and as VVafpifli as 
'Bride 5 and now he is all Mirth and Jolhty. 
: lart. 

I, fiir he iufl now proffered mc a Hulband : and 
fill (bould come ag.iin, I mipht chance to leadc 



band F/oi-.i / \vVvo\sa6\> 



The Jealous HHsLanJs, -i^ 

Tlfir. Mv degraded Mjgiftrate, he it lis me he i> a n:,!ii • 
Vicour, and lovts mc with an unfpcakablc flame. 

rW. And can you tarc>' hitn > 

Fhr, Belt oi'all, for he** not a Wit I cjn tell you, and Uii-ii 
fi'ft headed Hulbands arc the calieft Creatures to work uj-on 
a Woman mjy doc what (be plead*.-, keep a Gallant in Town 
or maintain a comciv Scivant in the Country j who Ihall be - 
proud to ttTcrt my W'dl, as 1 dcfirous lo command him. 

'■ if. There's danger in em though, btlidts rcftraint of Lr 

dome, I hale to be- mtw'd up in :i Countrv O 

j^..v ...V ..le M.tl/, or Gr.i_fi.h» Walk^ ; and now aivf thti 

I), where a Woman mav receive as much Pleafiire by ;^a 

7inp on the Gallants of the Tov%n» as you in tl 

Country \tigiftr.ne : were I to chuie, Idc h...^ 

Lover, one that Courts all, Doats little, and Enjoys tvc:j 
where. 

ffor. They arc Co common. Sifter, 

Hwf. Not as Country Squires; Alas there's a great difft-rcnt^ 
in the men 1 (peak of, One ftiall pretend he loves you mon- 
(troully, and behind your back cry dam you. A Second couti 
you with Letters, protcli he do.«s upon )ou, and had railin 
gaze upon you' Eyts, then any (he in the whole Woild bi- 
(ide ; and yet the next minute run to a Bawdihoule. A Third 
comes with that taking Toy call'd Matrimony or Honourjblc 
Love, when his \i hole dehgne is but to Enjoy you, fpcnd your 
Portion, and then leave you a Milcrablc Woman. 

F/or. You are well vers'd in the dilVmftions of Men, Sifter. 
£»«•. But above all, were I tochule, give me Sir C>««rx- 
Amorom^ his Bulineft is writ here, here in his Face ; and tlity 
arc much deceiv'd who think he comes to marry "em. 

Enter Sir Arthur Twilight and Bramble. 

Arth. Are all invited ? 

Bramb. Yes Sir, ajl you gave order are. 

Artb. And will they come .> 

Bramh. Doubtlefi, Sir, they are moft there already : hcics a 
Note of their Names. \_Givcs Si ' ' "' ' 

Arib. Let me fee it, let me fee it, 

Sir John Tmfard^ what have I to doe with hits > I \ 



Rambling Ji^fiice^ 



not come I'll \vnir;ini: you, for I told hitn 
diicc a new liiiiL- ofCloaths, iind Icavt thofi: 

him, he could not enter here. 

ty wei!, it is indeed, i I'atJk I hke the Jcart : 
:t us go in, my Wife and Cuefts will fV.iy for 
ed, I long to be amongll cm, for I (hall be 

and pleafant, come dear Girles. {^Exettnt. 

ifcoven fctted as dt a B.mquet, S/V General I 
ria. Contentious Surlv , Petulant Eafi-, .tud 



\rthur Twilight, Emelia. Flora, and 
Bramble, all rijc. 

fit down, (it down my Worthy Friends, 
you, wh)' this was kindly done to vi(it me 

irning. \_Al/ fn dattn. 

ve love you Sir. 

I do fo all, I rtiould be loth to have the hate 

[ 1 Ihould, come Gentlemen be merry, let's 

id drink, and be Jocoft, ha > 

Old man by Jitpitcr, come here's a Health, 

, to the molt Suj'-eninniiatcd Cuckold 41 



lall not: what, bludi for a trifle ? a Cuckold 
fo wc are all I hope : Mr. Surlj you are ful- 
Iv, alamort ITack, come hea-'s a Heahh to 
>t^ London^ ha, that was well thought upon 

he (ame man l\ill, you arc indeed Sir Arthur^ 
IS no fcnfe of his own Milerics : look, look, 
;ged, at that name Cuckok!, down in the 
>ut you bear up briskly (till ha, letmeen- 
Kiue. [_Fj!i()V.ai:i Sir ^a'Cwm. 

(.ii-offry^ raVnd t\\at GvtXt., \\viV \\vOwiV4^<i 
not make a bnsV. fee >A^^v";)i^5.v^V^. nncx^SA. 



-, Jealous --y 
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The Rambling Jujiice, or. 



/ill he not yicU yet, will he not be friends ha ? 

is in the man I think. • [Afide. 

: yet Sir is ftrangcly avcrfc to it, but I doubt not at 
L-cting to compleat the Work, and make you both 
in : and that s a very hard task, but tor your fake I'll 

(car Love, Night is a coming and then, — I lay no 
SirCfwrii" to your Chamber, work him, work him 
t of Good nature, and then bring me the happy ty- 
joyfuil news, 
■here ihall I find you Sir > 

i my Study, in my Study Dear, I will make an exaifc 
impany for my ablcncc , and expert your Anfwer. 
I, partion me for leaving you lb foon, a little buJincls 
of before our meeting, juft now came into my Head, 
lo bedilpatch'd; be merry, drink and be merry. Ml 
you prellntly. 
'on know your time Sir. 

low will 1 fteal into HWof/^i/'s Chamber, and oblcnre 
i.it 1 may hear how my VV'ite works him^ She has a 
>ngue, and can wheedk a man Delicately, ftic has 
yidc.'] lEx. Sir Atth. 

I His is Delicate Food my Lord, have you anymore? 
I [7oBramblt 

Truly Sir 'john no. Alas wc live here amonj^ft Canni- 



uly your Coufins at Tork arc very Confiderably wcil, 
:hing i!> in a very decent Order, and they are all Ek- 
ive and Gallant s why look you Coufin, I am going 
)mmiirion, 1 have already a Scarf, Sword and Belt, 
\ppimen3nces; indeed they are the lame I had at 
n at UUck-kcjth, but (till they are very Gentecle and 

{Mi this rehitc Sir Gcotfry EntertJt»j Flora 
/// Duffth jbove. 
^hat Cty you now little Rogue ha > 
av I (hall be the lame I ever was, the fiinc jeallii^, 
iignuig Woman, 
'ith all my heart. 
!J''f mult not be Cvivb'i. 



The Jealous Husbandf, S 

Ccof You fhal! not. 

Fhr. Nor be hindred of my Pleafiire. 

Gaif. You flvill not. 

Fhr. Nor be lockd up in my Chamber. 

Geoff. Neither. 

Flor. Then give me your Hand I'm Yours. 

Geoff'. Not as you was before, to Couzen me, I hope. 

Flor. The Miniftcr ihall confute you : but we (hall (lay ton 
long from the Company. jT/vi go into tk- Scene <tnci fit 

I (iovrn, the Scene i 

Trvrf. My Lord you arc verj- obliging, and Madaui j. a/rj is 
very confiderably in a good pdturc, as atfjirs ftand now, an<i 
truly by the next monih, at ihc opening of the Campain, 
(he will be much bigger , and fit for a Con(idcrable com- 
mand. 

il>. Shall we not have yoiu- Company, my Lord > 
Tir/f. Coulin, I will wait upon you, and be, my Lord, your 
molt confiderably Obliging Faithfull lervant to command. 

SCENE Euiiori.i*i Ch.v/tber, 

Enter Sir Arthur Twihght. 

Arth. Now I (hall be made the happieft Citizen in LonHi>n, 
I (ball indeed 5 let mc fee, where (hall I hide my (tif to over- 
hear "em, I feck under that Table, it is a Delicate privacy, .ii d 
very fit for the purpoft-. \_Cregft under the TjL'c. 

fjitcr Sir Generall Amorous and Eudcvia. 



Gen. Now joy comes on ap.ice, and ever}' minute produce! 
new Dtlrghts. We love without controle. and tread tliojC- 
paths arc pointed out by your late Jealous Huftiand, and what 
be(orc wc f^iKlied (or with care, is by Sir ^tltnr flung into our 
Arms. 

Arth. Hat V. hat means this? \_A{idt. 

Etd. Nothing'smorefwcct than ofi: repeated BliG, efpcaally 
monc whofc Appetite has been Ioofi:tm duird by the Embra- 
cw^ cf'OIJ Ape And Follv. 

(<, An!:. 



■'■)■ 's p.tadiiw to 



'clj mil 



(-'larnis. ■'' ^J ft-lll ixpiit by 

r- '-">- .00 tardy njv;^.^,^^^,^^,^^ 



I The Jealous Hnshands, 6 

,y fvtfctt Sit GtwnvZi'hold, \\s pbgue cnou 
Cuckold, but I'll (bi-i;i.t 1 am oiic, if jou II favc my Lilir; Al.is 
I ,im noi prcpird lodyr. 

(Jcft. So much ihi: greater my Revenge. 

[(\ffh-s to hll htm •t^titt^ Eudori 

HaJ. N,iy kr 'n\<j bcij his PardonSir, alas tlic , 
I ought In fuficT, fhcd not tlic B!oud of Tiich a har 
Imt it' you muft be ciucll, ihctxh htic your Sword, and Itt my 
Lite and Ihamt- cud hotli together. 

(iVw. Cotnc ou: I fay. 
I Art/j. Not till yon give me Life, I'faiih I am (brr)% \try forry 
I r interrupted you, I am indeed. 

(»V;,'. Come out, and I U confidct on'c. [Comes fTom utrJ^' 
tlcTMf .ifutlncch.'] How duiftye, thou baft Jealous Oo- 
t.nd, prefume to think an cvill thought oi nv, much more di- 
Ihu'o our I'U.iliires, skulk in our known lleccUts, and all to 
ni.il;c you mad, Iiovn mad i* but to prevent your Lunacy thus 

I'll ^Offiri ti> kill him jg.itn^ Eudoria Kucch Mid 

l 'jtcwi to Wcfp. 

Eif.i. Hold, on mv Knees I bep; you to forbear, look on hts 
Ac;c, his innocence and Go(3dne(s, look how lubmiiiively he 
bends tor Paulon , and alio look upon IviUoru's Tt-ars : can 
they not win you yet, not bate your Kury ? then on hi> Neck 
I'll banc and p^'rifh there, pciith and L>ye with my dear Lo- 
ving Hulband. ( ^'^^-^ '"' ^-'^ ^^^ k '"d Uuff. 

Arik Can you , c^n vou ftrikc now f can you kill Sir Ar- 
lour ^ your btft Frientl Sir Arthur^ can you for all thtlc 

Tears > for all the leais of luch ;i loving Wife ? 

L F.illr on F.udoiiaV Avr/<_ .i>icl U'u-pf. 

GcK. Rift, (lie has gain d your Pardon : but on Condition 
(hat you never talk, nay not fo much as think of what li.':- 



" "'*'• ' n.itc. 
look you Coufins, here are ,11 
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